


Enter Defdcmonj, 
with ethns. 


^6 The Tragedy ©/"Othello 

Yet furely Cafsio, I belecuc receiu’d 
From him that fled, feme ftrangc indignity. 

Which patience could not paffe. 

Otb, I know I Age, 

Thy honefty and loue doth mince this matter. 

Making it light to Cafsie: Cafsiof lone thee, 

But neuer more be Officer of mine. 

Looke ifmy Gentle loue be not raifdc vp : 

Vie make thee an example. 

Defd. What is the matter? 

Oth, All’s well now Tweeting.* 

Come away to bed : fir, for your hurts. 

My felfe will be your furgeon; leade him off ; 

/.)£#, looke with care about the Townc, 

And filence thofe,whom this vile brawlc diftradted. 

Come Vefdemona : tis the Souldiers life. 

To haue their balmy flumbers wak’d with ftrife, 

Jag, W hat are you hurt Leiutenanc ? 

Exit AjooreyDeJdemom^nd attendants. 

Caf, ],p?.ft all furgery. 

lag. Mary God forbid. 

Caf. Reputation,reputation,I ha loft my reputation : 

I ha loft the immortal! part fir of my felfe. 

And what rcmaincs is bcaftiall,my reputation, 

7^,my reputation. 

lag. As I am an honeftman , I thought you had receiu’d fome 
bodily wound, there is more offence in that, then in Reputation : re- 
putation is an idle and moft falfe impofition, oft got without merit, 
and loft without deicruing, You haue loft no reputation at all, vn- 
lefie you repute your felfe fuch a lofcr ; what man , there are way e$ 
to recouer the Generali sgen : you are but now calf in his moode, a 
puni (lament more in poilicy, then in malice, euen fo, a; one would 
beate his offenceldTcaog , to affright an imperious Lyon .* fue to 
him againe, and hccs yours. *“ - 

Caf. Ivv:lIratherfuetobcdefpis*d, then to decciue fogoodi 
Commander, with fo light, fo drunken, and indifereete an Officer: 
O thou inuifibic fpiric of wine, if thou haft no name to bee known® 



<Tbc Moore ofV enice 

I .#< call thee Diuell. 

W* v yhat was he,that you followed with your fword ? 

M/h« bfld he done to you ? 

Caf. 

l%" ] remember a mafic of things, but nothing diftin&ly; a 
/ ji but nothing wherefore. O God, that men fltould put an 
q „ there mouthes, to ftealeaway there braines; that wee 
(hould with icy, Reuell, plcafure, and applaulc, transforme our 

J^Vhyf but you are now well enough : how came you thus 

rCC cS Ithath pleafdetfecDiucll drunkennefie , to giueplaccto 
the Diuell wrath; one vnpesfe&neflc,fhcwci me another, to make 

tne frankely defpife my felfe. . 

Iite. Come,youare too leuere a morraler; as the time,the place, 
the condition of this Countrey ftands , I could heartily with , this 
had not fo befalnc;but fincc it is as it is,men#ir,for your own good. 

Caf 1 will aske him for my place againe, bee fhall tell me 1 am a 
drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hydra ,fuch an anfwer would 
(lop cm all: to be now a fenfible man, by arid by a foole , andpre- 
feotly a bcaft. Eucry vnerdinace cup is vnblcft,and the ingredicnce 
is a diuell. 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs'd ; exdaime no more againft it ; and good Leiutenant , I 
thinkeyou thinkclloueyou. 

Caf. Ihauewellapproou'd it fir, — Idrunke? 
lag. You, or any man lining may bee drunke at fome time : Tie 
tcllyouwbat you fhall do, — our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rally may fay fo in this rcfpe<ft,for that he has dcuotcd and giuen vp 
himfelfeto the cGntemplation,marke and dcuotcmentof her parts 
and graces. Confcffe your felfe freely to her, importune her, fhee’U 
hepc to put you in you? placcagainc : flic is fo free, fo kind, fo apr, 
foblefled adifpofition, that fhee holds it a vice in her goodnefle, 
not to doe more then fhee is requsfted. This braule betweene 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplintcr, and my fortunes 
-gainlt any lay, worth naming, this cracke of your loue 
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